

















on oat 








© 1930, The Texas Company 


More 
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miles per quart 


with the New lexaeco Motor Oil 


proved by 13 cars on nation-wide road test 


; stock ears, represent- 


ing nearly every popular make, were 
driven from the University of Kansas 
to leading scientific universities with 
the new Texaco Motor Oil sealed in 
their crankeases. It was a strictly 
scientific test carried on under the 
supervision of university professors 
of engineering —impartial men who 
did not even know the name of the 
oil they were testing. 
UNIVERSITY SCIENTISTS 
MAKE TESTS 

When the cars reached their desti- 
nations the seals were broken, the oil 
drained off and subjected to thorough 
tests by expert university scientists. 
The combined reports showed that 


the cars had traveled a total of 25,881 


miles and averaged only one quart of 
motor oil to every 790 miles! This 
nation-wide road test conclusively 
demonstrates the longer-lasting, crack- 
proof superiority of the new Texaco 
and leaves no question as to which 


motor oil is best for your car. 


GIVE YOUR CAR THIS NEW 
PROTECTION 

For year in, year out motoring satis- 
faction keep the oil in your crankcase 
at the proper level and follow manu- 
facturers’ draining recommendations. 
Change to the new Texaco today. 
Manufactured in five grades: C, D, E, 
F, and G. 30¢ a quart (35¢ for grade G). 
THE TEXAS COMPANY 


Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products 
including Gasoline, Motor Oil, Industrial Lubricants, Rail- 


road and Marine Lubricants, Farm Lubricants, Road 
Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing. 


University destinations and distances traveted by 13 test cars 


apcabtiaa TEXACO MOTOR OIL 


LONGER-LASTING. “CRACK- PROOF” 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Pasewerr Hoover can get even 
with some of those Western Sena 
tors by making speeches in their be- 
half when he takes his vacation tour. 


Ax» now 

. stall miniature golf courses in 
Broadway’s idle playhouses. It just 
seems impossible to keep profanity 
out of the New York theatres. 


someone is planning to in- 








B"=" read the daily papers per- 

haps, but they must skip over the 
place where it tells how much the 
price of wheat has declined. 


q)xperts tell us that we can make 


spending our 
money. Well, we'll certainly remember 
this, if ever we get any money again. 


4 business good by 


The Customs Inspector walks in his sleep. 
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Tuen you see a dog leading a man 

you know the man is blind. But 
if the man is leading the dog you 
know the man is married. 


N° York is justly proud of the 
fact that it was the first city to 
But is that 
any reason for still using the same 


have electric street cars. 


cars? 
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Nice Spot for a Reminder | 





Two ships recently crashed oft 
Gibraltar. Although no _ casualties 
were reported, it was an additional r 
minder to those aboard the ships that 
they ought to be insured. 


When Primo Carnera returns home, 
he'll have to be careful not to get his 
foot caught in one of those fissures 
left by the earthquake. 











And many a tree-sitter drove there. 


Nobody ever gets a hangover th 
next morning after being at a night 
club. They get it the next afternoon. 


It’s bad enough to be thrown from 
a horse, but it’s worse to be a parlor 
entertainer and be thrown from a 


piano. 





Politics makes strange cellmates. 


UN}. 
too. 


Cop—Say, you! Who's gonna pay for this busted window? —R. C. O'Briex 
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“Well, did you find any daisies in that field?” 
“No—but I picked up a very nice cow.” 
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“Hey, come back here, stupid. The 


. . . * >» 0 
comic section is missin! 


Starting Them Young 


Rock a-bye, baby, 
In the tree-top; 
You'll make a record 

If you don’t drop. 


And of all the people who have 
chosen stunts to test their endurance, 
those who picked sitting in trees seem 
te have chosen the most appropriate 
way to make monkeys of themselves. 


The only thing full-size about a 
miniature golf course is our score. 


Some fellows, after a swim, go home 
in barrels. That’s better than being 
rolled over them. 


A Seotchman went to see “Hold 
Kverything” because, as he said, he 
wanted to find out how to do it. 


And take any wealthy bootlegger. 
There are probably many people who 
knew him when he didn’t have a crock 
te make home brew in. 

R. C. O'Brien 


“Down twe 
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nty points! 
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If It Happened Today 
How the Newspapers Would Report It 


A BEAUTIFUL BLONDE, describing 

herself as Little Bo-Beep, walked 
into Headquarters today and reported 
the loss of several sheep. Sergeant 
Burns of the Detective Division as- 
signed several of his best men to the 
mysterious case, and the police are 
watching local butcher shops. Six 
shepherds, arrested on suspicion, were 
later released. 


‘ Police aver they would like to locate 
} Little Boy Blue and question him 
about his recent activities in the sheep 


racket. He has a police record, and 
his right name is said to be Harry 
“Dope” Bluetish. 

Miss Bo-Peep was much upset over 
her loss, but consented to pose for 
photographs. Police consoled her by 
saying they expected to pick up her 
lost sheep shortly. Nine times out of 
ten, they claim, in the case of stolen 
automobiles, the cars are abandoned 
and thus are recovered. The same 
thing should be true of lost sheep. 

With these words of encouragement 
Miss Bo-Peep left the station house, 
confident that her sheep would return, 
“wagging their tails behind them.” as 
she humorously put it. 

(Other pictures on page one.) 
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Well, I warned ‘G. B.’ about that merger! 
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Fall Through Masterpieces — through a paper hoop, a porter clean- 


ing the picture gallery of the New 
York Public Library dashed headlong 
today through one of the finest Gil- 
bert Stuarts in America—the portrait 


Earn Big Money! 
By S. J. Perelman 


I you happened to be peeping of Mrs. Ann W. Haven. The cleaner 


through the paper last Friday—I did not intend to take his dive, it com- 


myself was, even if it was pasted over — ing after he slipped from a ladder and 
a kevhole and I got a nasty push in the — fell against the masterpiece. Officials 
pan for doing it—you certainly must are withholding the name of the man 
have rubbed your hands with glee. figuring in the accident and say that 
There it was on the front page, as there will be no action taken, as it was 
large as life: “Falling Cleaner Butts purely unavoidable.” 

Hole in Stuart Canvas. Like a clown 


Purely unavoidable, heh, heh, heh. 
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POLKA DOT STATUE IN THE SNOOT! 
PRODDED THE ART PROFESSOR 


Next event on the card is a ten-round go between two welterweight 
librarians, buttons off the goose-quills, and we promise you a simply 
SCREAMing time. “You a champ?” puffed a pug. “Say, fish-face, 
for two cents I’d knock your block off!” “Yeh, you little heel,” sneered 
Sailor Schwartz. “That would look like a big purse to you!” Throw in the 
sponge, Sammy, my man cut his finger on a dirty word in the glossary! 


= Ie gee 
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Let me tell you something, Messieurs 
the Officials of the New York Public 
Library—YOU should only have the 
brains that went into the planning of 
that little job. So you are withhold 
ing the name of the man figuring 
in the accident, hey, Officials? The 
cleaner did not intend to take his dive. 
ves? A pig’s chin to you, Officials! 
Better vou should be cleaning win 
dows as guiding libraries, you oaves. 
you! Dr. Fu-Manchu snaps his. fin 
gers at you—pouf! Two poufs! A 
whole carload of poufs! And not a 
single pouf more—you've been sinok- 
ing like a furnace as it is. 

Little did I reek last October when 
Mabs, my Japanese, stole in with his 
catlike tread and cushioned insteps to 
lay that awesome summons on my 
breakfast-table what was going on in 
the brain of Fu-Manchu, the Crime 
Doctor. “Geneva the twenty-third” 
were the sole words on the card. With 
characteristic bravado he had signed 
it “Fu-Manchu” to throw the police 
off his trail. I had barely time to 
roll the message into a ball and swal- 
low it when I felt a tap on my shoul- 
der. It was Cribbage of Scotland 
Yard. I presented my feet to him and 
he tapped my shoes. 

“Yes, Cribbage?” I asked, a dan- 
gerous lint in my eye. 

“Have you seen a message from Fu- 
Manchu around here?” he queried. 
Poor fool! He combed my rooms 
from head to foot, but he never 
thought of searching me. He was 
scarcely gone when I pressed a hidden 
buzzer. My secretary, Jocelyn Pass- 
erby, was at my elbow. 

“Reserve the kitchen on the Maure- 
tania Tuesday,” came my voice in 
clipped accents, with a little bit off 
over the ears. ‘“‘We leave at mid- 
night.” Tuesday night, disguised as 
chefs, Jocelyn and I—Mabs was trav- 
eling as a suet pudding—saw Amer 
ica’s shores fade. Seven days later I 
knocked at the door of Room X in the 
X Hotel at Geneva. The voice of the 
Master bade me enter. His suite was 
lavish with soft rugs, a big divan, a 
fireplace. I sank luxuriously into the 
fireplace and faced the Crime Tycoon. 

“You knew Operative 26?” he 
threw at me. 

“You mean——?” I threw back at 
him. 

“Exactly.” he threw back. “TI or- 
dered him to Brussels yesterday to 
fall through a Rembrandt there. The 
bungling swine mistook my orders and 
fell through Rembrandt himself.” He 
paused and I shuddered, knowing that 
Fu-Manchu never forgave. “You will 

(Continued on page 27) 
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Campaign Blah in 1975 


“M* FRIENDS, the office for which I 
. am a candidate should be filled 
by one who has practised thrift from 
childhood and who knows, from actual 
experience, that a dollar is a dollar, 
ind a penny is a penny. 

“Unlike some of my opponents, I 
was not reared in the lap of luxury. 
Fellow citizens, | was the son of poor 
but honest parents. They could afford 
only one plane, an old three-seater, 
single-motored job! I used to get up 
at three o'clock in the morning to help 
my father twist the propeller and 
tickle the valves so he could get start- 
ed for the city by eight o'clock. 

“We had no luxurious twenty-four- 
passenger cabin plane with up-to-date 
and expensive equipment. But our 
little plane taught us economy. I re 
member the first time the motor 
stalled. I jumped out and made a safe 
landing with a parachute mother had 
made for me out of a pair of dad’s old 


pants !”" 


Opening Bid 


And then there was the absent- 
minded contractor who bid seven 
spades on a street-paving job. 


“Hey, Joe! 





“Lend us yer car, will ya, Mac? 





your salt!” 





DGE 
The College Wit Gets a Job at a 


Railroad Information Desk 


"Cmte you can buy a round 
trip ticket to Chicago, but the 
chances are you won't need it!” . 
“Yes, sir, the next train to Washing- 
ton leaves in about ten minutes, but b: 
careful not to stumble over any tight 
... “Do they have births 
on that train? Oh, every once in a 


Senators!" 
while, lady; every once in a while!” 

. “Surely I can route you to Seattle. 
I rooted Albie Booth to a touchdown 
once!” ... “How can you get a ticket? 
Try parking on the wrong side of the 
street!” ... 
on the train, but if it’s urgent I can 
lend you a blackjack!” . “No, of 
course there’s no fast train to Phila 
delphia. Did you ever hear of any 
thing fast in Philadelphia?” .. . “Is 
there a diner with the train? I don’t 
know, but you might find a Lulu or a 
... That Albany — train 
leaves in about ten minutes P. M.— 
perhaps more, heh, heh!” 


“No, there’s no club car 


é oe 
Jemima! 


Lots of ’Em 


When you go out motoring, it’s a 
drive. When you go outboard motor- 
ing, it’s a putt. 


Give me a dash of 
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We’re gonna take Jimmie for a ride!” 
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Pack all uour troubles in your old kit-baa.’ 


Just the Best Time 
“| gon st, Mamie, yesterday I and Jack went to Coney 


Island, and we had just the best time. First we 


had a couple of hot dogs and then we went swimming. 
Then we sat in the sand and we got talking to a coup 
which was sitting near us, and it turned out that she was 
in Gumbles’ ribbon department. When I told her I was 
in sheer hosiery at Levine’s, she said, “That just shows 
you what a small place the world is after all. Imagine, I 
ind you meeting for the first time and you might say we 
ire in the same profession.” 

Then Jack said, “Yeah, and I suppose if vou found out 
that vou both liked to sleep at night you would say, ‘Ain't 
that funny, that we should both like to do the same 
things?’ Jack certainly is a card. 

Then we went to a freak show and there was a man 
outside in a box selling tickets and hollering, “Come in 
ind see the girl with the elephant legs; come in and look 
at the man with the rubber skin; come in and see the 
tattest lady in the world...” 

So we went in and we had the best time. We had some 
peanuts with us and Jack wanted to 
feed peanuts to the girl with the ele- 
phant legs. 

The girl says, “Run along, Big Boy, 
or I will elephant you.” 

We walked away and Jack says, 
“That girl will always remember me.” 
[ asked him why, and he says, “An 
elephant never forgets.” 

Then we stopped in front of the 
man with the rubber skin and Jack 
says, “I bet when he was a kid he was 
1 bouncing baby. All he needs is a 
few leaves sprouting outa his head 
and he could sell himself as a rubber 
plant.” 

Laugh? I thought I'd die. 

Then we watched the fat lady. She 
weighed 389 pounds. “They ought te 
blow her up and hitch an engine on 
her.” Jack said. “I bet she could 
cross the ocean faster than the Zep- 
pelin,” 

The fat lady said, “Here you are, 
mister; buy a picture of me for your 
girl, and (Continued on page 24) 
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A Rash Moment 
(Co Lv I forget that afternoon I lay - 


Lay as the sun shown down 


Deep and content in new-mown hay, 
Now that I’m back in town. 


Could I forget that afternoon, I say, 
Now my vacation’s through, 

I'd go along the same old way 
Doing what I’ve to do. 


It’s not that my mind can’t release th 
dreams 
That that day filled my head; 
It’s this, the hay was a part, it seems, 
Of a poison-ivy bed. 


—CaRROLL CARROLL 
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“Are you sure they’re correct for Tom Thumb courses? 





Firier—Don’t bother. I’ve decided to go in for the tree- 


sitting championship. 
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THE ANIMALS’ PART IN THE HISTORY OF SLUMBER 
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SNOOZE 


Tue INveENTOR or THE “Forty Wink 


Tue Snore Apsorsper 
How King Thymol of Aquitaine enjoyed snoring! Yet 


no one slept more peacefully than his wife. This astound 


The custom of sleeping “forty winks” dates back 
to 18 B.C. when Appius Glauppius was Rome’s 


foremost business man. Too busy to sleep except ing phenomenon was made possible by the Super-Eared 


in snatches, Glauppius trained forty grackles to Whippet. So intent were this animal’s ears, they com- 
time his naps by winking successively. When the 


‘ pletely absorbed every sound from the atmosphere, 
fortieth had winked, they promptly awoke him by 





raising their voices in song. 





SuHeep CountINnG 
Bringing on slumber by counting sheep, says 
Herr Prof. Strassabahn of Heidelberg, orig 
inated back in the Stone Age before there were 
sheep. In the old days, if one had insomnia, he’d send 
for Ninib Nudd. Nudd would drive his dinosaurs past and 
= allow them to be counted for forty cents a hundred. 
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“And, my dear, they say he lost everything in the stock market! 


How to Kill a Critic 


Luke Askance, Dramatic Critic, 
New York Daily Eagle. 

Dear Mr. Askance: In your column 
of the 7th inst. you refer to “Gertie’s 
Nose” 

This is a splendid tribute to a 
splendid On behalf of the 
United Tripe Industries of America, 
nay I extend you thanks for bringing 
our product so favorably before the 
Whitney J. Whitney, 

Executive Secretary, 
United Tripe Industries of America. 


Garish as a piece of tripe. 


play. 


public. 


Luke Askance, Dramatic Critic, 
New York Daily Eagle. 
Dear Mr. Askance: It 
brought to my attention that you re- 
cently referred to the comedy sensa- 
tion, “The Last Smile,” as “bologna. 
As distributors of the 
finest bologna in the world, we accept 


has be en 


thinly sliced.” 


the compliment implied in your ar 
ticle. 

Hoping that you will find it in your 
power to give us an occasional similar 


hoost in the future, we enclose check 
for $50. J. Quirtley Costigan 


Public Relations Counsel, 
Baltimore Bologna Products Co. 


Luke Askance, Dramatic Critic, 
New York Daily Eagle. 
Dear Mr. Askance: 
informs me_ that you de- 
scribed the musical “Half 
Seas Over,” as “limburger, pure lim- 


My secretary 
recently 


comedy, 


burger,” 
I have since seen the play and can 
frankly say that your laudatory re- 
view was amply justified. 
Would the 


you do us additional 





yo? 


favor of allowing us to use your slo- 
gan, ““Limburger, pure limburger,”” in 
our Spring advertising campaign? ‘To 
indicate our thanks and to prove that 
our limburger is really the purest in 
the world, we are sending you a halt 
carload of our cheese by fast fre ight. 


Ge offre \ K. 


President Limburger, Limited. 


Anemone, 


ELior SPALDING 


The Blurb Writer Introduces 


a Friend 


career extending over 


Is a social 


many years I have numbered 
among my friends Brilliant Intel 
lectuals, Sparkling Wits, Supreme 


Generals of Industry, 
Geniuses of the Arts, and Royal Good 
feel that I 


in the appreciation of qualities that 


Sportsmen, 


Fellows. I am no novice 
characterize the Finest in Friendship. 

But Mr. 
Smith to you, Mr. Jones, I am intro 
ducing a personality of Unique Flavor. 
Here is a friend and companion Scin- 
tillant with Intellectual Wit, profound 
in the Depths of his Philosophie Out 
look, rich in the Mellow Wisdom that 
comes from Wide Experience in Liv- 
ing, splendid in the Knightly Virtues 
of Sportsmanship, cultured in every 
reaction to the Spirit of the Arts, vet 
full of the Stark Dynamic Power that 
characterizes the mightiest of our In 
dustrial Withal a King of 
Camaraderie with a capacity for Loy- 


when I come to present 


Giants. 


alty and generous Faith as great as it 
is rare. I am certain that from your 
first handclasp you will find this story 

I mean this gentleman—absorbing 
ly interesting, and you won't lay him 
down until you have finished—I mean 
er Mr. Jone S. shake hands with 


Mr. Smith. Berron BraALey 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 
The Contract Players 
10 
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dare to threaten me! 


Let’s Go 


Thousands of musicians, 
we hear. are out of work. It 
seems an ideal time to begin 
heating saxophones into 


»plowshares. 


And most of the people in 
this country would like to 
pay the piper on the instal- 
ment plan. 


One good feature about 
this Chinese war is that so 
far no one has written a 
war novel about it. 


And we don’t know exact- 
ly how Chinese warriors do 
their hand-to-hand fighting, 
but we have a hunch they 
start out by tearing open 
each other’s shirts and rip- 
ping off the buttons. 


On the old-fashioned, nar- 
row highways, just wide 
enough for two cars to pass, 
inany a time a couple of cars 
would collide. But now 
they’re building highways 
much wider, enabling three 
or four cars to smash at one 
time. 


No, I won’t give you a meal, and don’t you 





American Tourist 
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“Well, we got some thin’, ain’t we? We 


gotta high tariff, anyhow!” 


ll 





} / 
H[Hm, must have wen ramming 


last night. 


Economy 


Then there was the Scot 
who always went to a thea 
tre when he felt sick—h« 
cause there was usually a 


doctor in the house. 


And the laziest guy in the 
world is the fellow who 
hires a caddy on miniature 


courses, 


It’s not the urge to serve 
which makes movie ushers 
run up and down the aisles 
so rapidly. They do it to 
keep warm. 


You hear of many a col 
lege man going on the ic 
wagon for the summer, but 
how many go on the water 


wagon? 


The next step these out- 
board manufacturers wil] 
take, we suppose, will be to 
suggest a cabin to cover the 
motor. Then they'll try to 
sell us some nickel railing 
and a ship’s bell, and ther 
you are stuck, with a vac lit 


on your hands. 
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In Texas it is illegal to enter a 

criminal court-room with a rope 

which the jury can see, as it might } 

intimidate the defendant. 
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Anyone who knocks or slanders the town of 
Wauchula, Florida, is subject to a fine of $100 


or imprisonment, 


‘ 


+ seg noes 


In New Jersey an “inn holder’ or tavern keeper” must 
have at least two feather beds, and must keep on hand 


enough provender and stabling room for four horses. 





In St. Clair County, Illinois, a debtor can 
be jailed—one day in jail for each dollar 
of debt. 
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It is unlawful to cross a stream or body of 
water in Connecticut on Sunday. 


NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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Getting Together 


© RARELY do we see in American 
S life the true reconciliation of 

warring factions that we should 
not pass over without notice a recent 
York State. The 


conservation committee of the Eco 


incident in New 
nomic Council was meeting. Forest 
protection was the topic. Professor 
Edwin R. A. Seligman spoke as rep- 
resentative of the Association for the 
Preservation of the Adirondacks. He 
pointed out that the objects of his 
society and those of the paper and 
lumber interests were actually identi 
eal, that the industries which depend 
on the forests must safeguard them 
for their own future welfare. An old, 
old truth, of course, but seldom ap 
plied by those who get a chance to ex- 
ploit a natural resource. But times 
ire changing. Years ago, said Pro 
fessor Seligman, it was necessary to 
pass laws which “tied up the forest 
preserves completely and _ prohibited 
the moving of a stick or a stone. We 
needed a radical measure then, but we 
no longer need to be radical, because 
business men have adopted a different 
attitude. The association concedes that 
the tying up of the forests as tightly 
as we have tied them up cannot be 
permanent and ought not to be per- 
manent.” 
And_ then 
president of a paper company and 
leader of the industrial group. “We 
industrialists,” he said, “are changing 


arose George Sisson, 


our rigidity just as you are changing 
The large paper and pulp 
manufacturers today are practising an 


vours, 


intelligent method of cutting in order 
to safeguard their forest holdings of 
the future.” 

Well, we may be gullible and this 
may all be the same old hokum. But 
like straight stuff. 
After all, it is only common sense that 
our wood cutters should follow the ex- 
iunple of the Europeans and wait fifty 
or a hundred years for trees to mature 
before cutting, and thus be sure of 
future supplies. And it is only fair 


it sounds to us 


that with such a policy adopted the 


conservationists should remove re 
straints which in individual instances 
have proved unnecessary and unjust. 

This sort of getting together is an 
encouraging sign that we are begin 


ning to become a civilized people. 


No More Horse Thieves 


He Anti-Horse-Thief 
founded 


Association, 
seventy-six years ago 
when men were men and _ horse-flesh 
was legal tender, has dropped the 
from its title. It is still 
a secret society with 45,000 members 


Middle 


its president reports 


word “‘horse’”’ 


in lodges spread across the 
West. But alas! 
that not a 
from any member in the past vear. 


single horse was. stolen 
Few of the members even own horses 
any more, 
Nobody 
body particularly wants horses. 
Besides automobile thefts, the steal- 
ing of members’ chickens is the most 
dreadful condition facing the associa- 


steals horses because no- 


tion. They are agitating for laws to 
make the theft of poultry a prison 
offense. What a come-down is this 
from the good old days when a posse 
would go out after a gang of thieves 
and come back with twice as many 
Instead of 
six-shooters, the 
statutes 
and publicity, and the sons of men 


horses as had been stolen! 
bowie-knives and 
weapons of vengeance are 
who drank their whiskey raw now sup 
daintily, after lodge meeting, on ice 
cream and cookies. 

If we 
on keeping that original title even if 
we had to go out and steal horses our- 


were a member we'd insist 


selves to keep alive the robust old 
tradition. 
* * + 

Ox would hardly look to a build- 

ing trade paper for a commentary 
on the follies of Prohibition. But in 
Construction Methods we came across 
one—a picture of a wrecking job, a 
deep excavation, and in the middle of 
it, perched dizzily on those criss- 
crossed timbers that serve as tempo- 
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rary foundations, a few shabby litt! 
shacks. The caption reads: “PAD 
LOCKED! In excavating for an 
eighteen-story building in Milwaukee, 
the contractor was barred from raz 
ing these shacks pending the expira 
Federal 


applied on evidence of liquor 


tion of a 
lock,’ 


sales after property had been bought 


prohibition ‘pad- 


but before construction started.” Ap 
parently padlocking them was consid 
ered more effective than letting them 
be torn down altogether. 
Symbolic, this, of the 
Volsteadery in wrecking all sorts of 
things except the blind tiger and the 
speakeasy and in delaying progress. 


success of 


Apologies to Portsmouth 


Som Noble 
N 


Experiments, we told of an ordi- 
nance in Portsmouth, Ohio, which 
classes “ball players” with vagrants, 
beggars, thieves and other suspicious 


time ago, among our 


characters. The city manager of 
Portsmouth now informs us that the 
ordinance refers, not to baseball play- 
ers, but to a “game of deceits which 
was practised at the time the ordi- 
nance was passed.” 
* * ¥ 

Axotuer honest man is Newcomb 
ss Carlton, president of the West- 
ern Union. In a talk to the graduat- 
ing class of his messenger school he 
said, “I want to warn you not to pay 
too much attention to what we old 
folks say. 


you be 


I am not suggesting that 
discourteous, but. we elders 
have wrought a world handed on to us 
to its present state of—shall I say— 
dissatisfaction, and we eternally want 
the young to be just like ourselves. 
But you boys must be different from 
us if the world is to be a happier 
place to live’ in.” 
One way to make this a_ better 
world would be to have. everybodys 
over forty take an oath to preface 
every editorial or 
other hunk of advice’ with the words, 
“Don’t take me seriously. I may be 
wrong.” AF ae 


speech, sermon, 


e 




































































“Va know, Bill—those damphool tree-sitters will break their necks yet!” 


Eureka 


for weeks and weeks ond months 
the design department of Beneral 
Rotors had been in a frenzy. The 
new model was entirely ready. Pro- 
duction had started. But an essential 
part of the car was still lacking. To 
go along with the distinctive body 
lines, the new panels, the perfect up- 
holstery and fittings, and the super- 
powered engine, no different design 
for the radiator cap had yet been 
found. Artists and sculptors were 
called upon in vain. And then, just 
when everyone had almost given up 
hope, the master suggestion came from 
the office boy—the super-radiator cap, 
startlingly different and distinctive, 
just the thing to climax the super- 
creation of this master car, something 
no other car manufacturer had ever 
attempted—a plain flat, nickel screw- 

top cap. 

—Joun Nanovu 
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Talkie of Two Pitchers Discussing 
the Opposing Hitters 
oT Har’s a lousy lot of hitters Rob- 
bie’s got this year.” 

“Yeah. Most of ’em would be lucky 
to get a good foul off me when my 
change of pace is working.” 

“Ain’t that Herman a fine cock- 
roach to be leading the league?” 

“Yeah, ain’t he? He can’t hit 
smart pitching with a paddle.” 

“He’s shot in the back with luck, 
though. How'd he ever get out of the 
minors?” 

“You can’t tell why they bring up 
some of these bushers.”’ 

“And look at the way that Flowers 
stands up there at the plate.” 

“Yeah, if these dumb pitchers didn’t 
groove it right by his letters, he 
wouldn’t hit the size of his hat.” 

“Here’s another false alarm com- 
ing up to the plate Say, lookit him 
sock that old tomato over the fence. 
That rabbit ball’s ruining the game, 
I tell you.” 

“Yeah, you're lucky to get outa the 
box without being killed when they 
make you pitch that lively ball.” 

“And there comes that Herman 
up again. The lucky stiff’s hit four 
for four today.” 

“Yeah. Can you see the score- 
board? They got us, 14 to 2, and it’s 
the first of the eighth. Well, we might 
as well get in and get dressed be 
fore our arms get cold.” 

“Yeah, it is cold, ain't it? They 
wouldn’t ’a’ knocked either one of us 
outa there today if it hadn’t been so 
cold.” 
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She discarded her pekinese for a goat, finding the latter a great help in 
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getting to the water. 
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Wall Mottoes for a City 
Apartment 


By Berton Braley 


FOYER 
Welcome to our cosy flat, 
Let us have vour coat and hat; 
We'll take care of them— it’s clear 
There’s no room to hang them here ! 


LIVING-ROOMI 


Make vours¢ lves at home. and stav— 
[f vou like—till break of day. 

Sit with us before the fire. 

But if bed’s what vou desire 
Homeward vou had best be flitting. 
For we slee p where you are sitting! 


DINING ALCOVE 


Here we eat our simple fare, 
Here we hospitably share 

What we have with just a few 
Chosen souls (the limit’s two!). 


KITCHENETTE 
Stove, sink, shelves, electric ice-box, 
In the compass of a dice-box. 
Look it over, ’twill explain 
Why we seldom entertain. 


BATH 


You can’t stand up in the shower bath. 
You can’t sit down in the tub, it’s 
true; 
But aren’t the fixtures awfully cute 
And aren’t the tiles a_ beautiful 
blue? 
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Little Fibs That Never Wear Out 
“y Tevty, I had a good time, but it’s 


good to be back at work again. 
“Oh, we don’t mind riding in th 
rumble seat a bit.”’ 
“Aw, let the kids stay here, Bill. 
They don’t bother us.” 


“Listen, I know I’m in, but I'll put 
in another chip, anyhow.” 


“Go right ahead, Mrs. Smith! W: 
always enjoy Amos 'n’ Andy.” 


“Usually it’s very cool here at 
night. I can’t understand why 


“Really, I think your daughter has 
a marvelous voice.” 


‘ 


‘... And we hope you'll come over 
and see us real soon!” 
—CHET JOHNSON 





“Why all the musical instruments if you can’t play any of ’em?” 
“Well—every time my wife gets disagreeable, I threaten to learn: 


gy? 
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Reflections While Drinking a Bottle 
of Clos Vougeot 


HEY’RE announcing a play for 
this coming season called “In- 
termission”’, the scenes of which 
take place in a theatre lobby during 
the entr’-actes. Although so far they 
haven't announced one to be played 
entirely by a cast of one-legged men 
with chiffon whiskers or one that will 
be played by all the actors lying on 
the floor with their feet in the air, we 
iInay expect the news any day now. 
For whenever business is bad in cer- 
tain managers’ shops, they conclude 
that the public is fed up on the more 
or less conventional drama—like, for 
example, “June Moon”, “Strictly Dis- 
honorable” and “Dishonored Lady”— 
and that the way to pull in customers 
in large numbers is to give them some- 
thing entire!'y different, however coo- 
coo. Once in a great while one of 
these novelties, as they are called, suc- 
ceeds in getting the trade, but more 
often the trade has a funny way of 
persisting in paying out its mazuma 
for the standard, tried and true stuff. 
The search for dramatic novelties 
pretty generally produces nothing but 
a lot of senseless whim-wham. We 
have thus been regaled with plays 
acted by a single actor, plays—like 
August Stramm’s “Power”; produced 
by Reinhardt at the Kammerspiele— 
whose dialogue consists chiefly in such 
magnificent monosyllabic eloquences as 
“door”, “wet”, “sweet” and “noodle”, 
plays acted in the audience, plays 
ccted throughout on a pitch dark 
stage, plays without intermissions, 
plays played backwards, plays acted 
on stairways, plays within plays with- 
in plays, plays so expressionistic that 
they express nothing, other plays so 
impressionistic that they impress no 
one, and plays in which phosphores- 
cent spooks fly over the audience and 
muss up everybody's hair. The ma- 
jority of these novelties are about as 
satisfactory as a dinner served hind 
end foremost, and are just as disturb- 
ing to one’s stomach. 
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WW N a stage comique turns liter- 


ary and commits his humors in 
book form, the result is usually pretty 
sad. During the last year two stage 
funny men, Eddie Cantor and Joe 
Cook, have published books in which 
they tried to get into tvpe some of the 
spirit of their platform jocosity. Both 
are approximately as hilarious as 
lemon squash. What the books con- 
tain might be highly comical delivered 
by the gents on the stage—indeed, has 
long been comical there—but read in 
cold blood it falls dismally flat. 

When Cantor, prancing about the 
platform in blackface, observes that 
he is the coon of Kuhn, Loeb and Co., 
nobody shoots him. His antics while 
he is delivering himself of the mot get 
a laugh, even from persons who have 
already heard the wheeze two or three 
thousand times. But when he puts 
the witticism into chilly print, there’s 
nothing to do but walk out on him and 
sue him for getting money under false 
comic pretenses. The same with the 
M. Cook. On the stage, he can allude 
to a Hawaiian playing the eucalyptus 
or to another Hawaiian playing the 
erysipelas, and it may conceivably be 
all right, that is, if he wiggles his ears 
and falls on his roundhouse while he 
is doing it. But when you read the 
same thing in a book, the effect is 
something like catching a bad cold. 

Cook’s book, called “Why I Will 
Not Imitate Four Hawaiians’, is a 
particularly good example of the mel- 
ancholy consequences that attend a 
theatrical comedian when he turns lit- 
térateur. The humor that seems spon- 
taneous on the stage becomes ex- 
tremely sour in type. And the devices 
wherewith the comique seeks to am- 
plify his stage humors are as pathetic 
as seeing a dog run over. He prints a 
facsimile of a_ stock certificate of 
“Amalgamated Radium Mines”, with 
Jesse James listed as president and 
Dick Turpin as vice-president, and 
described as “Very Common” stock. 
He facetiously lists as “Other Books 
by Joe Cook”, “Uncle Tom’s Cabin”, 
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“The Iliad’, “The Merchant of Ven- 
ice” and “The Three Musketeers”. 
He goes in for the old mock-serious 
verse stencil with such lines as 
“Stalked a thought unclothed in 
brightness rare, while the granite of 
time hung balanced there’. He dedi- 
cates the book “To Stonewall Jack- 
son”. He prints one page upside 
down, with a note to the effect that “I 
wrote this page while standing on my 
hands”. Another page is headed: 
“Below you will find a list of New 
York night clubs where a marvelous 
time can be had for little or nothing’, 
the page being blank. Still another 
page is devoted—very drolly, the M. 
Cook apparently believes—to a Sea- 
board Air Line Railway time-table. A 
picture of John L. Sullivan is labeled 
by the M. Cook “Italy’s Favorite 
Fighting Son.” <A_ page headed 
“Handy Information’, doubtless sup- 
posed to be very funny, contains such 
stuff as “From March 18, 1888, to 
March 18, 1898, is exactly ten years” ; 
“Toast left too long on the fire will 
burn”; “The majority of bottles are 
made of glass”; “The longer you 
smoke a cigar the shorter it gets’’; 
“Washington (George) was the first 
President of the United States”; and 
“Independence Day falls on the 
Fourth of July”. At the back of the 
book there are a number of blank 
pages, “at no extra cost, mind you,” 
remarks the M. Cook. “These can 
be used for a great many purposes, 
such as jotting down ‘phone numbers, 
drawing pictures or, if you tear them 
up into small bits, to make first-class 
confetti’: The tail of the book has 
this line: “The End—Thank God”. 

It is just as excruciatingly funny 
as that. If you are still skeptical. 
you'll also find Rudy Vallée alluded 
to as Ruddy Valet; the one that goes: 
“How’s vour uncle?”’, “I have no 
uncle”, “How is he?”, “Fine’’; the 
one about grandma’s falling off the 
roof—‘“Father really pushed her off, 
but he was only fooling’; and the one 


(Continued on page 29) 
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Tiny Toddler 


ropaBty the best break the comic 

artists and jokesmiths have had in 
ag which is about 3,000 
years—is the appearance of the 
(Bunny) Austin, at $445 f.o.b. I can 
see them now, singing a gaysome lilt 
as they pull out the old Joe Millers 
and get to work revamping Ford 
jokes. Some samples of the crop that 


gags age 


will come: 

The smallness of the car as an aid 
to parking will be shown by leaving it 
under kitchen sinks, atop other cars, 
inside a Queen Mary hat, in a valise 
and with other baby carriages in a 
dep’t store. 

The lightness of the car will make 
it simple to attach handles to it and 
carry it out of a traffic jam to wider, 
more open spaces. 

Ditto will make it easy for a driver 
pursued by a cop to jump out, climb 
a tree, haul the car up after him and 
proceed after the cop has shot by. 

Should the car break down, the 
owner will push it to a service station 
with a handy perambulator attach- 
ment. 

It will be just the car to ride be 
tween holes on a midget golf course. 
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It will be shown attached as a kind 
of dinghie to large. luxurious motors 
for accidents, emergency, ete. 

Five-inch book shelves will be de- 
vised for it; it will be refilled from a 
pocket flask or cigarette lighter when 
out of gas. 

Fred Allen will pull several lines 
like “Sophie Tucker took off her cor- 
set the other night and five Austins 
jumped out.” And “I saw a man 
scratching the other night, asked him 
what was wrong and he said he had 
Austins.”” And * 
torist the other day and he cried, 
“Hey. Fred, vou oughtta get your fen- 
ders scraped: ya got a dozen Austins 
stickin’ to ’em!”’ 

Innumerable jokes will be written 


I was passing a mo- 
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about leaving two Buicks together in 
hopes some morning you will awaken 
to find a new-born Austin shining up 
brightly in your face. 


Unimportant Item 
Ne CLUBS are practically extinct 
4 in New York, with the exception 
of dives in Harlem. Roof gardens 
and roadhouses are barely managing 
an existence, with Texas Guinan clos- 
ing at one A. M. 
excitement. Those that are open 


and going home for 


merely do so for fellow night-club 
proprietors, pistol experts and Broad 
way columnists. 


News Found in a Bottle 


I can stand having liquors thrust at 

me for sale in delicatessen shops. 
florists’, cleaning -dyeing  establish- 
ments, undertakers’, druggists’ and by 
motormen, white wings. bellhops, 
night watchmen and fellows on the 
side streets named Tony, but I become 
one thousand per cent American, sir. 
when they offer it at that old itching 


post: the Barber Shop. Think of the 


dangers of being shaved by a barber 


who had been snufting his “‘hair tonic” 
(Continued on page 32) 
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Topical Revue 
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Umbagog Lake, N. H.—‘‘I have lived one hundred Timgad, Africa.—Closing down of Timgad 
and five years and can do it again. ‘What man has chariot factory, following financial panic, 
done man can do,’” says Nathaniel R. Gleep in called “Merely healthy reaction during re 

, birthday statement. adjustment period” by King Humid II. 
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Newport News, Va.— ‘Weary of the age-long trickery of politicians and militarists, the people look forward to 
an era of peace and mutual understanding,” said Senator Dotage at launching of new super-dreadnaught here. 
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“Looks like there’s going to be a sharp fall in lumber, Bert.” 
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NE of the worst and most tire- 


some habits of the several mil- 

lion columnists in the land is 
their predilection for personal remi- 
niscence—it gives the reader the svm 
pathetic touch—but for once I feel 
justified in relating a boyhood anec 
dote. At the age of twelve I was cast 
at the last minute to play the lead in 
a junior preparatory school play 
called “Green Stockings.” The lead 


ing man previously chosen because of 


his taitored clothes and riding habit 
left the show at the last minute be- 
cause his mother had bought a new 
iutomobile and he wanted to time the 
carburetor. Considering the fact that 
I was playing a forty-year-old Army 
colonel, one John Smith, and that I 
had a borrowed habit three sizes too 
large for me, and that the leading 
lady and I hadn’t spoken for three 
vears, the play was a great success. 
As a matter of fact, the leading lady 
out of spite lost a stocking in her 
dressing-room and left me on _ the 
stage for ten minutes, whereupon I 


stumbled about the stage in such a 
real simulation of anxiety I got the 


biggest hand of the evening. 


The play concerned the _ eldest 
daughter of a middle-class English 


family who is forced by tradition to 
wear green stockings at her younger 
wedding. Bored with this 
more or less silly habit, she manufac- 


sister’s 


tures a husband, one Colonel John 
Smith, of Arabia, and then kills him 
off. A Colonel John Smith appears, 
ind of course everything turns out for 
the best, and they eventually marry or 
something like that. 

You can imagine my pleasure, then, 
when I discovered that a movie called 
“The Flirting Widow” was simply that 
old favorite of the class of 1919 re- 
vamped for Dorothy Mackaill and 
Basil Rathbone. I recommend it 
highly as a perfect entertainment for 
your grandson or grandmother, pro 
viding they are sufficiently childish 
and unspoiled by the more or less 
realistic drama that has been kicking 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


around the country these past ten 
years. 


| )' RING the past six months I have 


commented on eighty-odd movies 
in this column. As you know, they 
represent the best efforts of the na- 
tion’s fourth industry. As you also 
know, there are three purifying pro 
cesses in the industry set up to cleanse 
this celluloid of all un-American 
thought, chief sanctifier of all being 
ex-Harding manager Will Hays. You 
may not have heard this, but there is 
a national prohibition law in some 
parts of the country, and President 
Hoover some time ago gave us all sol- 
emn admonition to obey all laws. 
Thus it is interesting to note in 
passing that of the eighty-odd movies 
there were that had 
drinking scenes, bars, bootleggers or 


seventy-two 


in some way an inference that the 
Volstead act is not a hundred-per-cent 
success. Furthermore, the following 
movies showed cither a woman or a 
man whose chief function in the story 
had to do with the sale or consump- 
tion of alcohol; “Alibi,” “Applause,” 
“The Czar of Broadway,” “Gentle- 
men of the Press.” “Good Intentions,” 
“Madame X,” “Man from Blankley’s,” 
“On the Level,” “Holiday,” *“Shoot- 
ing Straight,’ ‘“‘Roadhouse Nights,” 
“Young Man from Manhattan.” In 





Recommended 

“All Quiet on the Western Front.”—A 
pageant of dead and dying and a 
preachment against war If you nd 
propaganda thrilling, you'll like it 
“Anybody’s War’—Moran and Mach 
in a war ur that is some good 
moments 

“The Dawn Patrol”’—The best aerial, 
or any other r of photography I 
have ever scet Poor writing, but 1 
women 

“Holiday”—Miss Ann Harding and 
good direction make this the ace pro 
duction of the year 

“Juno and the Paycock”—An Englis! 
productior f O'Casey’s play Poor 
sound and photography, but a superb 
cast und beautiful lines 

“Journey's End"”’—It is worth a second 


trip See it 
“Raffles”—Ronald Colman in a_ weak 
story relieved 1 good cast and gor- 


eous sets 
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the aforementioned feature movies one 
or more characters drank considerably 
during the action, if indeed they were 
not actually portrayed as bootleggers. 

In the following movies there was 
at least one important drinking scene: 
“All Quiet on the Western Front,” 
“Anna Christie,” “The Bad One,” 
“Bulldog Drummond,” “The Case of 
Sergeant Grischa,” “The Cohens and 
Kellys in Scotland,” “The Dance of 


Life,’ “Dangerous Nan McGrew,” 
“The Dawn Patrol,” “The Devil's 
Disciple,” “The Divorcee,” “Girl of 


the Port,” “The Girl Said No,” “Hot 
for Paris,” “Journey’s End,” “Juno 
and the Paycock,” “The Lady of 
Seandal,” “Paris Bound,” “Safety in 
Numbers,” “So This Is 


“Raffles.” 


London,” 


\ Tuat puzzles me is how Mr. Hays 

and the boys reconcile themselves 
to their position. It is impossible, ac 
cording to their creed, to show a movie 
representing the breakdown of the 
Thus “The Last Mile” is too 
tough for a movie audience, although 


“The Big House” 


larity in places. 


courts, 


shows great simi 
(The warden is a 
kind man and the hero goes straight 
—there are your differences.) I ques 
tion the fact that Harding Manager 
Hays would ever let the boys film 
“Revelry,” a good belly laugh at the 
late lamented gentleman from Marion, 
Ohio. But I give up. The only an- 
swer I can find is that drinking, graft 
ing, and bootlegging are such an ac- 
cepted part of living today that even 
Mr. Hays sees nothing malicious in 
the constant movie dramatization of 
this integral activity of our land. For 
the sake of variation, I have a wistful 
desire to see some new movie plots. 
Instead of the gangsters, I should like 
to see some drunken coast guards 
men, a few crooked prohibition chiefs 
and a bribed judge or two in the next 
hundred movies. 
wish. After all, such stories might 
give people the idea that Prohibition 
isn’t enforced. 


But it is only a vain 
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“Where did you spend your vacation, ol’ top?” 


“In a sand trap!” 
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Just the Best Time 
(Continued from page 7) 


when she wants to eat tell her to lay 
off or else she will get like me.” 


I couldn't help giggling, and Jack 
bought the picture for a dime. “‘I bet 
it took four cameras to take this pic- 
ture,” he says. “If I was as fat as 
you, I wouldn’t want no picture of 
myself,” 

The fat lady snaps, “The reason I 
got it took was to sell it to suckers 
like you for a dime.” 

But Jack came right back. “I hear 
you went swimming the other day and 
a tidal wave hit Europe.” Jack is 
sure a card. 

Then we went to a place wher 
Jack said we could get nice beer and 
hot dogs, but the beer was terrible. 

After we left, Jack kept talking 
about that bum beer. “It was not 
even near near-beer,” he says, “That 
guy could be arrested for selling 
things under false pretenses, but he 
certainly isn’t breaking the law.” 

Then we went riding on a merry- 
go-round and we had the best time. 
“My girl has never went riding be 
fore,” Jack says to the man, “so give 
her a nice, gentle horse.” 

“This horse is so gentle he will not 
even bite his oats,” the man says. 

“I would like a job feeding thes« 
horses,” Jack says. “Don’t none of 
them bite?” 

The man said, “No, they do not 
bite, but I am apt to slug you one 
if you keep pulling them cracks.” 

Jack winked at me. “Them is 
fighting words in my country, but this 
ain't my country. I live in Green- 
point.” 

On the first time around I grabbed 
the brass ring and got a free ride. 
Then Jack practically proposed to 
me. He said, “If you are not care- 
ful, honey, I will give you a better 
ring than that.” I could only blush 
and say, “Oh, Jack!” 

I was so happy, but it was getting 
late so we had some more hot dogs and 
an apple on the stick and got in the 
subway. I was very sleepy and Jack 
said, “Lay your head on my shoulder, 
Babe, and take a nap.” So I did, and 
after a while I said to him, I says, 
“Jack, tell me what did you mean 
when you said to me, ‘If you are not 
careful, honey, I will give you a better 
ring than that?’ ” 

Jack laughed and said, “I meant 
that it was tinie we was getting home 
or account of if you stay up so late 
you will get rings under your eyes.” 

That is what he said, but I know 
what he meant. You know, Mamie, 


you can always tell. Honest though, 


Mamie, I am simply crazy about him, 
and as for yesterday—oh, we just had 
the best time. 

—QvENTIN REYNOLDS 
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Len 1s ld, f teen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships. 
e who f department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. Whitehead has said: “Sidne) 

nz ts | t most remark the w 1 has ever known.” 
r. Lenz will welcome respon m ve readers and will give advice and answer questions 
elated to Auction and Contract pr led correspondent end stamped addressed envelopes for reply. 
HERE is a phase of contract bid- unless the chance for slam is there. If 


ding that some teachers arbitrarily 
reject as valueless and announce to 
their pupils that 

any more.” 


“it isn’t being done 


This is the Ace-showing convention 
which, at times, is the only method of 
bidding slams—and, more important, 
refusing to bid them—that practically 
In 
Ace-showing, after either partner has 
made a Demand bid and the suit has 
been supported so that it can be re- 
garded.as agreed upon, side Aces or 
void suits are bid, the lowest ranking 
one being declared first. Let us as- 
sume the opening bid is two Hearts, 
which to three Hearts. 
The original bidder then declares four 
Diamonds, which definitely discloses 
three important things. 

First: Ability to win the first trick 
in Diamonds. 


issues an insurance against loss. 


is assisted 


Second: Strong slam possibilities. 

Third: Powerless to take first Club 
trick. 

When the Demand bidder holds a 
strong two-suiter, then a jump-bid is 
made in the second suit to deny Ace- 
showing. The bidding can hardly get 
too high, because a hand as strong as 
this that the partner supports at once 
should be good for twelve or even 
thirteen tricks. 

In a tournament 
match was won on a Grand Slam bid, 
which was made without any difficulty. 
One of the adversaries was charged 
with the because he put in a 
doubtful following bid that tended to 
show the way for the slam declaration. 

Undoubtedly, without Ace-showing, 
it would have been highly speculative 
to bid higher than a Little Slam on 
the deal in question. But why credit 
the enemy for an assist when the same 
result can be obtained by scientific 
methods ? 

Admittedly, Ace-showing is a dan- 
gerous procedure when indulged 
by inexperienced players. There 
usually a strong tendency to show 
Aces before the suit is agreed upon, 
and then disaster follows, sure and 
deadly. It should always be remem- 
bered that Aces should not he shown, 


recent game a 


loss 


in 


is 


the partner’s bid of two Hearts is sup 
minimum holding, the 
partner may show Aces until the cows 


ported with a 


come home, but the supporting hand | 
must return to Hearts every opportu- 
nity he has. 


Possibly the most striking example 
of immediate warning against a Grand 








Slam bid is illustrated in a deal 
played at a New York Club. 
eQs6 
YJ98T53 
OAKQ 
43 
| 
@954 
06 
OJ10852 | 
A974 
The Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
2 Hearts Pass |5 Hearts, Pass 
7 Hearts Pass | Pass Pass 
These players did not use Ace 


showing and showed the full value of | 


the supporting hand after a Demand 
bid. 

If South, after partner had given a 
three-trick jump, did not try for the 
Grand Slam on this hand, he 
never get into such a declaration. 


would 
Of 
course duplicated values, as usual, was 
the cause cf the trouble. 

On the Ace-showing system the bid 
ding would be: 


2 Hearts Pass |8 Hearts 


| Pass 
t Diamonds | Pass |5 Diamonds | Pass | 
Pass 


Pass 


6 Hearts 


Pass 





When North does not go back to 
Hearts, he shows extra strong values, 
but the inability to win the first Club 
trick. The Little Slam seems certain, 
but the Grand Slam is known to be 
impossible. 


Too much 
dinner? 


for 
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T’S only human to eat too much. 
So chew Beeman’s, the Pepsin 
Gum, for your digestion! 
| Perfected by Dr. Beeman over 30 
years ago, this delicious gum is still 
the favorite of people who chew gum 
as an aid to digestion. 


Millions prefer Beeman’s fresh, 
keen flavor, its satiny smoothness, 
and its mellow quality. 


You'll prefer it, too! Try it today! 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 


aids digestion 

















— 





| 
i ome 


at night... 


loa 





~~ 


nll Sala 


| 

i ‘1 When evening comes, and 
1 i your body is tired and your 
| a nerves are frayed, it’s a real 
i ; comfort to get back to your 


) Statler room and yourowneasy 
chair where you can relax with 
a book from the Statler library. 

In addition, you have your 
own private bath — radio re- 
ception —a_ luxurious bed 
with a soft, inner-spring hair 
mattress and a bed-head lamp 
—full length mirror — cir- 
culating ice water — and, in 
the morning, a newspaper 
under your door. 

You can be sure of these 
comforts in every Statler - 
and sure, also, of service by 
employees who are (rained, 
courteous and_ helpful — of 
fair, fixed rates posted in every 
room — and your satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


HOTELS 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO ST.LOUIS 


CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
' [4ote/ Pennsylvania \ 
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**The Outlaw 
a sweet book and his 
tory as we like it. As a matter of fact, 
it is history as it ought to be taught in 
the public schools and colleges: his- 
tory with a punch. Mr. Coates does 
not make it a matter of dates. dull 
heroes and duller events. He makes a 
detective story out of it. It reads 
like fiction, but is more exciting than 
fiction, deeds that 
would sound improbable in the wood- 
pulp magazines, set against an actual 
background. The dates. heroes and 
events are there, but muscled far in 
the rear where they can’t come out 
Thus Mr. Coates tells 
his story of the lawless frontier days 
of the 1800's along the Natchez Trace. 
thru the horrid deeds of the promi- 
nent rogues, murderers, pirates, ban- 
dits and Al Capones of the 
Their actions are bloody, loud and 
brutal. Never have coarser men lived 
since Attila. Yet brutal and crude as 
these no-goods were, their qualities 
seem but those of the law-abiding. le- 
gitimate settlers of the day written 
large. For it was an age of rough- 
ness ond not a thing of effeminacy and 
glorified, dainty romance as the ane- 
mic, stupid or fake historians would 
It is a good book to 
Mme. Roberts’ recent 
“Great Meadow” approximately about 
the same times and people. 


R OBERT Coates’ 


Years” is 


recounting — tall 


and be boring. 


times. 


have you believe. 
compare with 
One is a 
Vassar girl’s vacuous, pin-neat glori- 
fication, the other a thing of smells, 
hues and death-rattles as heads are 
wrenched off. Take your pick, boys! 


HERE is a new and cheaper edition 

of Frank Harris’ “Life of Oscar 
Wilde” out and it still stands as the 
best biography of the Great Pansy of 
All Times. The cult of Wilde. how- 
ever, seems to be fast disappearing as 
the last word in culture, daringness of 
speech and immorality. We have ab- 
sorbed most of his ideas and incorpo- 
rated his brilliant squibs into every- 
day thought. The story of homosexu- 
ality remains as a tasty tid-bit for the 
morons to snicker over, but in time 
this too will become an accepted, 
Wilde will 
always remain as an important figure 
in literature and probably the most 
self-indulgent man who ever lived— 
even more so than Nero, because he 
added literature to acts. Incidentally 
Harris has added the Full .and Final 
Confession of Lord Alfred Douglas to 
the piece (a confusing thing which 
contains but one line of actual 
fession”). The rest is a long self- 
justification which includes all the 
libel suits that Douglas followed up 
Wilde’s death with to clear his (own) 


medicinal commonplace. 


‘s 
con- 
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JUDGING” BOOKS 


e sounds like an un- 
pleasant fellow, and his troubles with 


damaged name. 


Ross seem to be a piece ot pure femi 
nine spite as practised by jealous hus 
sies. Shaw’s postword is still a cool 
summing up of Wilde and easily the 
best part of the extraneous junk with 


which Harris garnishes the book. 


Te 


ing. if vou will (we haven't seen 
read in a 
Theda Bara made gzo00-goo eves over a 
hook at an intended victim back in “A 
Fool There Was’’—but let it go) in 
cludes two excellent pieces of amiabk 
One. Bellamy Partridge’s 
Pickle.” 
atter 
ing a Wodehouse cast of characters. 
Wodehouse brainlessness of 
and W odehouse scenes. The 
Eric Hatch’s “Romance Prescribed,” 
is just about what its title sounds lik« 

only not quite so sappy. Written 
with intent of creating laughter, it im 
merses an intellectual author thru a 


week's froth, or hammock read 


anvone hammock — sinc 


imbecility. 
“A Pretty 
fashioned 


is unashamedly 
Wodehouse. contain 


purpose 


other. 


hot series of loosish activities to prove 
to him that good clean living is better 
than boo': 


Wi “Lone 


one of them there books written 
with a kind of a for the 
Engalish langwidge as she is spoke by 
perfessers and eddicated folks in the 
big cities and is written kind of like 
this with a lope and a swing like cow- 
bovs have when they air ridin’ around 
in the big clean West into the settin’ 
sun. It tells all erbout the life of 
Will James. a hombre who wears a 
ten-gallon hat and was brung up on a 
horse and was suckled by coyotes and 
allus figgered he wanted to be a artist 
chap some day. So he rode around 
the ranges and become a cowboy and 
done all the things cowboys done and 
got a soul riding out where it’s clean 
and big and even went to Hollywood. 
In the in-between times he l’arned to 
drore a mighty good likeness of a 
bronk and a steer, and by an’ by some- 
one met him who didint know no 
better and got Will James to set down 
what he knew and sore, and so Will 
done it and filled the writing in with 
pitchers he drew hisself. Well, his 
books all went big with city folks who 
like writing writ like this, and Will 
goes on and on like this writing senti- 
mental like, and there don’t seem no 
ending to the stuff he pours out and 
nobody to stop him. Well, you can’t 
blame the honest feller—he’s gettin’ a 
lot of money for his stuff, people like 
it and it’s easy to write. Try it your- 
self—but don’t send it on to us to read. 
We're yawnin’, 


lore. 
James’ Cowboy” is 


disregard 


—Tep SHANE 
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Fall Through Masterpieces—Earn 
Big Money ! 
(Continued from page 4) 


proceed to New York. Get a job as 
porter in the New York Public Li 


brary. Fall through the Stuart por 
trait of Mrs. Ann W. Haven.” 
‘But—but it is a masterpiece ! I 


trembled, eyeing him askance. 


‘Hush, fool!’ seathed Fu-Manchu, 


fHinging carfare on the table. ‘‘Must 
| make excuses to you, gringo? Th 
picture bores me. Go!” His scathing 


was too much for me and, slipping on 
my toque and scathes, I sped out. A 
week later, carrying a special-delivers 
ladder, I entered the New York Pub 
lic Library. It was but the work of 
in instant to adjust my mock porter’s 
beard and single out the Stuart por 


trait. I was poised on the ladder. 
ready to leap, when I heard a girl’s 
inguished cry. Turning, I descried a 


dainty miss shrinking in terror from 

horse which had wandered in from 
lifth Avenue and was nibbling her 
book. With a superhuman effort | 
threw myself at his head, pulled him 
up the ladder, and heaved him through 
the canvas. Then I was at Cosette’s 
side, chafing her wrists, murmuring 
little broken things into her ears. 
Slowly her eyelids fluttered and went 
down two points. 


“You, Rex?” she managed to whis 
per. I folded her in my arms and 
tied her with string. As the sun sank 


over the Fred French Holding Com 
panies, my lips were glued to hers. So 
oblivious were we of curious eves that 
we did not notice the hose the firemen 
were playing on us. We stood there 
in the uncanny glow and watched th 
last charred crisp of what had been 
the New York Public Library flicker 
out—uncaring, for in our twin hearts 
we carried a more ardent flame which 
would never be quenched—the flame 
of Love. 


By Way of Report 

It seems that Western Union has 
but recently stopped the practice of 
iwccompanying their telegrams with a 
profusion of advertising matter. Since 
this was a rather consistent practic 
of long standing there must be a 
reason, 

Several are proffered. One of them 
is the story of a couple who had six 
children—all girls. Finally the mother 
was blessed-eventing again while all 
joined in prayer for a boy. The baby 
was born—a girl. 

While the parents were bemoaning 
their fate the first congratulatory tele 
gram arrived. The y opened the tele 
gram and stared an advertising dodger 
in the face, bold letters stood out. “If 
you want a boy call Western Union.” 

Dairy Mirror 





“JUST AN OLD 





The HARTMANN 
“Student Special” 


made finer... priced lower 


$ Newest and smartest version of the best-known col- 
lege trunk in America! See it by all means. A sturdy, 
10-hanger, full-size wardrobe that makes your coming 


and going to college—and your traveling in between 
—no more bother or fuss than a week-end! 


Sporty, colorful, beautifully engineered, here’s a trunk that will last for 
years ...a typical “world traveler’. Holds eight suits, top coat and 
overcoat—or their feminine equivalent—in orderly array. Shoes, boots, 
tennis bats and everything else you'll need. Has a laundry bag, four 
life-size drawers and locks that work. Colors galore. Price $45. 


Other sizes, 6 hangers-—$40 . . . 8 hangers — $42.50 . . . 12 hangers— $50. Other models 
and colors, $35 to $95. Freight necessitates slightly higher prices in South and West 


THE HARTMANN TRUNK COMPANY 
RACINE, WISC. 
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e | Dr. Judge's treatments aren't onl) 


for the ailing. 
































| } People who are happy, and who find 
life easy sailing, 
if Dr. Judge’s visits with hilarity are 
: : hailing. ; 
| For the Doc is quick to block = 
: A growing grouch or grudge. 
Though you are a person with no HOW AN EDITOR WORKS 
secret inhibition, Manuscripts are first strewn, typed side down, in a vast room known as 
i Mentally and otherwise in excellent the “Sanctum.” Removing shoes and socks, a small dab of qlue is put on | 
| condition, the editor’s heels. At the signal from the light tower, the editor dashes 
4h Though you have the lightest and the madly across the floor, those Mss. which are to be accepted adhering firmly 
# ; | brightest disposition— to the heels. Mr. Coolidge overcame his high percentage of rejections by 
a | To be sure it will endure writing upon the reverse side of fly-paper. In our drawing (A) represents the 
: i Secure old Dr. Judge! editor; (B ) is the exact spot on the heels where the glue is placed; (C) is a 
4 “Thingama jigger”—a device used by editors to occupy their minds while 
} Dr. Judge, the kindly, is no surgeon engaged in their serious task; (D) is the sprinkler system, containing hair- 
; I or trepanner. restorer; (E) is the assistant editors’ pit; here one assistant removes the 
al Dr. Judge, the healer, is a very sub- chosen Mss. from the chief’s heels, while the other puts on a fresh dab of glue 
i tle planner. when the occasion requires; (F) is the flock of pet goats, engaged in destroy 
| Dr. Judge, the merry, has a magic ing rejected Mss.; (G) ventilator, which cools editor’s heels at the close of 
| Bedside Manner— the day; (H) stop-and-go signal. i 
4 One that takes a grouch and makes 
a | Him happy, hale and whole. 
{ Dr. Judge’s medicine all dolefulness 
i disperses. : 
) i Joyous jokes and paragraphs are Dr. ‘ 
; Judge’s nurses. i 
: Dr. Judge's jollity, frivolity and ag 
‘, verses : 
Heal the sick and double quick j 
a Restore the saddened soul! 1g 
f | 
4 | Judge Publishing Co., Inc, 8-23-30 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Doctor Judge: 
- I want to be sunny, I want to be 
gay, I want to stay funny and merry 
; all day. So, magic concocter of laugh 
: ter and jest, I make you my doctor 
come on, do your best! 
104 Regular weekly visits (2 years). .$7.80 
bi ’ 52 Regular weekly visits (1 year ) 5.00 : 
if 
; Name 4 
! i 
HH Address | 
4 5 
7) City 
State 


























“Anything but carre d’agneau roti, Ma’am—I had that for lunch today.” 
28 
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The Theatre 


Continued from page 1s 


ftobert Fulton, inventor of the 
fish-market. 


About the only thing worse than an 


bout 


ictor who becomes a literary humorist 

he cotlnes il 
If that skepticism of 
referred to 
take a look at one of these autobiogra 
phies by the late Nat 
titled, with considerable 

Nat Goodwin's 


reche rche 


is an actor who serious 
itutobiographer. 
continues, 


yours above 


Goodwin en 
Imagination, 
Book’. In it, this 
morsel will 


massage vour 


eve: “Mars is my companion, ever 
peering through my casement. Only 
our sex and distance prevent a silent 
And this delicate one: “I 


wonder how many 


Hirtation !”’ 
readers cut out the 
Alan 
Dale and Vance Thompson, and paste 
I utilized 


their pictures beautifying two cuspi 


pictures of those little cherubs. 
them in their scrap books? 


dors in my home—and thes are al 
And also this 
quoted tribute to 


exuberance of talent rivaled 


ways in constant use !”’ 
modestly 


With an 


only by his buoyance of spirit, uniting 


himself 


to extraordinary conversational re 


sources a pet rsonal charm unequaled 
on or off the stage, Nat Goodwin has 
scattered his benefactions of all kinds 
with a disregard of 


lavish conse 


quences. Fearless and loyal, as 
open as the day, enjoying the abun- 
dance which nature gave him at his 
birth, which his professional duties 


have created so protuse ly around him 


ind seeking to have others enjoy it 
with him 


he is 


. exquisite as his art is, 
pre-eminently an intellectual 
ictor!”” 

Class adjourned. 








Notice 


If vou know of any such freak 
laws as appear on page 12 of 
them to JupGe 
and you will receive $5 for any 
that we are able to use. 


this issue, send 


The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 


H. O. Nelson, Amarillo, Tex. 


Harold Stanhope Smith, Ar- 
cadia, Fla. 


M. D. 
ae P 


Budnick. Elizabeth, 


Jr.. Belleville. 


John Gardner. 


Dorothy L. Greene, New York 
City. 
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the man whom 


the back is not your 


Be nonchalant... LIGHT 


you 





MOMENT 


{THE SURPRISING 





SURPRENANT 


MOMENT] 


When you discover that 


have slapped familiarly on 
old friend Chuck Smith of 


Boston “partez d’un éclat de rire” (laugh it off). 





A MURAD 


SMOKERS 
© P. Lorillard Co 
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PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY DISCRIMINATING 
W ur interested in purchasing the erent tar ost st 
s of Judge listed below in order to 
ymplete our record files 
1909: December 4 
1911: May 13 and 20 
1920: January 17 
If you know where these issues can be 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 





























A GOOD MIXER 


Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 
50c Sample for 25c in Stamps 
Address Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 
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] ha: CHICAGO 
(, Under Blackstone Management 
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“An Address of Distinction” ¥. 
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Greater Value 
...Too 


LIGHT, airy and spacious 
rooms, luxuriously appointed 
... tempting foods. Over- 
looking the quiet shores of 
Lake Michigan . . . quickly 
accessible to vacation 
pleasures and business ac- 
tivities. Value-for-your- 
money in every detaii of 
service. Rates begin at $5 a 
day. Permanent Suites at 
Special Discounts. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 170 
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Submitted by Margaret Shane, Ridgefield, Conn Judge pays $10 for each puzzle ; ted 10. 


Horizontal 


This is the big noise of tinpan alley. 

This often strays around in a taxicab 

Poetic havens. 

The kind of man that needs feeding. 

This is bad ethics but may be good in golf 

\ good way to leave the hospital 

Love in Boston 

This gets all steamed up at home and runs to Europe 

This comes at the end of hari-kari 

Old Hebraic expression 

What loudmouthed French soldiers talk thru 

The perpendicular digit 

He passes the buck at the bank 

What the go-getter gets 

A Red that’s passed out of the picture. 

\ Frenchman's weakend 

These are resorted to by politicians to rid themselves of 
their squanderlust 

What young ladies usually hand to overanxious young 
men (plural). 

These have their downs. 

A{ Seotchman can find more of these for a dollar than 
anyone else in the world. 

The sugar that makes the world go round 

Good unclean fun. 

\ woman driver. 

Modern divorce. 

Stops between bars. 

Fisherman. 

To hand out as a gift. 

Ziegfeld has made this out of the study of figures 

The Carnera of the Bible. 

What bill is to coo this is to squeeze 

The way she referred to the other womar 

Continent (abbr.) 

By way of. 

This is no place to take the bull by the horns 

What gagmen are adept at doing. 

The first name of an American operatic composer; judg¢ 

New Haven loafer. 

This has a quick turnover, especially on Sundays 

Attempt. 

To give the go-ahead to 

Where the first shutout was accomplished (plural 


Vertical 


Aftired tower. 

British heavy weight's favorite positior 

4 girl like Norah. 

A crabber. 

The bird from Baltimore (plural) 

Sometimes you call for a porter and get this. 
Here's where you'll find your slippers this winter. 
This is full of ticks. 

The damp grip of a Congressman (plural). 
Here's how alimony begins. 











on this better tire 


You don’t have to be told that the Dayton De Luxe Thorobred Balloon ‘is 
more than a match for the fastest, most powerful car. And you don’t have 
to be told that it is a safer tire. You can see these things for yourself. 


This big and mighty tire is the product of a new principle in design and 
construction. It is thicker, heavier, wider, sturdier. It has the flexibility 
to absorb the terrific drubbing of modern driving speeds. The stability and 
stamina to withstand the shocks of the roughest ruts and bumps. The tough, 
rawhide strength to grip and hold when brakes are jammed down hard. 


It is built as the finest motor cars are built—with the strongest, most durable 
materials—with painstaking attention to every detail. And yet its price is 
but little more than the price of ordinary tires. See it today. 


THE DAYTON RUBBER MFG. CO. 
Dayton, Ohio 


Makers also of Dayton Heavy Duty Truck and Bus Balloon Tires, and of Dayton Special Service Truck 
and Bus Tires. Also makers of Dayton Fan Belts, now standard equipment on 85 per cent. of all 
American makes of cars. 


Swervi ng to miss the 
other fellow.. Ze self may depend |‘ 





Dayton 
DeLuxe 
THOROBRED BALLOON 
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Sam was charg 


ness stand. 
“Sam, if 


tell 


you 


what will happen, I suppose >” queried 


the judge 


“Yas, suh,” replied Sam. “Tl go 
to Hades and burn for a long time.’ 
“Quite right.” declared the judge. 


And vou know what will happen it 


vou tell the truth?" 


“Yes, suh.” said Sam. “We lose 
case !"— 
—Boston TRANSCRIPT 
J. T. COONEY 
be = Judge Publishing Co. 
Altoree sued for $15,000 damages, 18 East 48th St. 


lleging that 
: street car he fell, 
position, 
the brain. 
Philadelphia, Pa.). 
Which rather 
question. 
—PHILADELPHIA 


From a 


Eeny 9 


Meeny : 


red with theft 
lawver decided to put him on the wit 


when he 
landing in a sitting 
and received 


settles 


Miney, 


km 


you 


was getting 


a concussion 


lax case 
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Grafters steal the public’s dough 


If they're 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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At the 


Tavern || | 
We serve 


| PREAWISt 


STOUT 





ALL ROAD MAPS LEAD To 


PICKWICK 


ALE “24 §TOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 
better clubs, hotels and restaurants. 
the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 


Bottled only at 














~ 


dk Jupce wishes, of course, to see that a sufficient number of copies 
is available to serve all regular readers. 
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Readers are requested to notify JUDGE 
to obtain a copy of a current issue at any newsstand. 


Inc. 


New York City 


Sold Out 


JUDGE every week is sold out on some stands soon after its arrival. 


whenever they are unable 


Please use this form. 
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“Don’t shoot! 
| “Jewels, me eye! 











I'll tell you where the jewels are! 
Where’s the Flit? 





Lady, the mosquitoes here areawful!” 
y> q 
Apvrt. 
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Of Course Not 


No one knows as yet how far I have 
gone, I do not myself. Prof. Einstein 
On and on and on and on, 

Till nobody knows how far he has 
gone ; 

He doesn’t know it himself, says he— 

And indeed how could he—and how 
could we ? 

There is no absolute distance—and so 

It’s a thing that no one could possibly 
know; 

And when he says, “Nobody knows, as 
yet,” 

He is all (by his own pet theory) wet. 

You have got to multiply time by 


space, 
And it all curves back to the starting 
place ; 


When you've circled the Cosmos with 
vast endeavor 

You haven't got anywhere whatsoever. 

Nobody knows how far you have gone 

In the wild adventure you're launched 
upon; 

It’s been several years since you first 
departe d, 

And how can you prove that you ever 
started ? 

—CLEVELAND PLAIN DEALER 
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Nerve! . 


—Hvmnonristr 


Cabaret 


She seemed so undefiled and meek, 
So far removed from touch of sin— 
As if a rose should rouge its cheek, 
A lily fill its cup with gin. 
—N. Y. Worip 


ent L 
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"Ave you a pair of yer ’usband’s trousers you can spare? 


Oxup Lapy (coldly)—I have no husband. 


yr 
TRAMP 
call meself a Scotsman! 





Well, can yer spare me one 0’ them plaid petticoats an’ I'll 


Passinc Suow 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 20) 


all day or even sampling it with a 
dash of witeh hazel! Why, I'd rather 
take breakfast in the mouth of a how 
itzer. Think of being served rose 
water as the genuine pre-war stuff! 
The only advantage to the whole idea 
as I see it is that you can always have 
a little put on your face as a sample. 
If it singes your beard off, it’s prob- 
ably no good. 


Hihattractions 
TH zigzag corkscrew (tell your 
friends to bring you one from 


Paris) which is made like the old tele 
phone extension and makes it as easy 
to pull a cork as it is to drink the stuff 
afterwards. . . . That nameless fruit 
which is a cross between a peach and 
a plum—plum skin, peach stone and 
tastes like both only better. . . . The 
B-u-l-o-v-a_ waterproof wrist watch: 
be forgetful, jump into the pool with 
it on and you won't have to worry... . 
The fifty-five-minute Air Line to 
Atlantic City. ... Dexter Mason’s 
“The Art of Drinking,” which out- 
junior’s Junior’s “Noble Experiment” 
in that it includes some swell canapes 
and what to drink with them. . . . The 
best-looking women in the world, pass 
ing in review every day along Forty- 
eighth Street, between Fifth and 
Madison. ... Lobster & la Newburg 
at the Parisienne on West Fifty-sixth 
Street. —Jupae, Jr. 


fr. 


Two blackmailers addressed a letter 
to a wealthy merchant, saying that he 
must pay them $20,000 or have his 
wife kidnapped. By mistake the let- 
ter was delivered to a poor bricklayer, 
who answered: “I ain’t got a dollar, 
but am interested in your proposi 
tion.” —New Gos.in 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., ING., JAMAICA, MN. ¥. 
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ANNOUNCING 
JUDGE'S / / 


SECOND 
CROSS- 
WORD 
PUZZLE 
BOOK 

























VER since the first book of Cross-Word Puzzles from JUDGE appeared and a cheer- 
ing audience learned that "a kick in the pants" in four letters was no longer "boot" 
but “pint,” the brighter fans have been champing their wits in impatience for another 
such collection of flip and fascinating puzzles. Here they are—fifty of the most 
amusing that our contributors have yet devised for the deestnoumant of readers 
who, having developed a nose for gnus, are ready to pursue livelier game. 


O less than two distinguished authorities bow in this spritely collection. The fore- 

word is by M. Lincoln Schuster, of Simon and Schuster, the Great White Fathers of 
cross-word puzzle books, and the 

introduction * the world-famed Frank OO nee ee” 1 


Sullivan. JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc 


| 

| 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 

N construction, these puzzles are clear | 
and conventional; it is in the definitions |! i 
that the double cream of the jest lies. ! | 
Though legitimate, they are deftly mis- | | 
leading, so the solver is rewarded by . | 
| | 

| 

. l 

| 


Dear Sirs 


"lease send me copies ge's Secon 0 
Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, for which I enclose 


discovering not only interlocking words 
but entertaining wisecracks. 


RDER Your Copy Now! Fifty new 
puzzles, five thousand new laughs, 


all for $1.50. 












PRETTY CURVES WIN! 


When fempted fo over-indulge 


“Reach for a ‘a Leeky instead” 
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Be moderate—be moderate in all things, 
even in smoking Avoid that future 
shadow ® by avoiding over-indulgence, if you 
would maintain that modern, ever-youth- 
ful figure “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 








Lucky Strike, the finest Cigarette you ever 
smoked, made of the finest tobacco—The 
Cream of the Crop—“IT’S TOASTED.” 
. Lucky Strike has an extra, secret heat- 
ing process. Everyone knows that heat puri- 
fies and so 20,679 physicians say that 
Luckies are less irritating to your throat. 


ris deste” 


| Your Throat Protection — against irritation— against cough. 


*We do not say smoking Luckies reduces flesh. We do say when tempted to over-indulge, “Reach for a Lucky instead.” 











© 19, The Amercan 
4 Tobacco Co. Manuta carers 
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